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rord. The men asked him what he:

knew ab.ut fast running, and be ture-|
ed out some coffee in a saucer, blew on |
it, to cool it, swallowed it, and eaid:! ==
“Well. Ijust go here from tle - PR
east, ard I have witnessed raiiroading  °
that knocks the socks oft of apything
that ever was. We started out of!
Jersey City one night at 8 o'clok, and
by the recent sale of E. C Cowles’! up this side of Philadelphia there was!
hali-iuterest in  his cattle ranch at|a wreek ahead of us, and we sidetrack |
| North Piatte, Neb., to bis partuer, | ed for six hours, and when the track
for 8§77 500, ‘owles waz born at! was clear we started. Well, sir, that |
West Farms in 1815, and for some | train flew, fairly flew. Weo dido't real |
twenty five years lived and worked |ige in the car that we were going fast |
about Westtield, Ten ortwelve years | by any jar, for it was just as smooth
ago he found himself with $100 ia his |as a pair ot skates on smooth ice, but
pocket, and, concinding that if ever | if a man went out on a platform he
he was going to make anything of|could not breathe. The nizger started
himself he must break trom his old |to bring a lunch from the hotel car
associates and habits, he suddeunly |juto the car I was in, and while he!
took the train westward and landed | erossed the platform the coffee froze as |
in Omaha. From there he (]riﬁ.el‘ to ! stiff as ice cream, and & mau eat n;
lexas. and for two or three years| with a spoon. The nigger was afraid
drove cattle from that state to Colorz- | to w0 back into Lis ear, and waited till|
2 Oa one of these trips the drivers | the train stopped at a eosl place. The|

do.
were all killed by hostile Indians ex-|conductor told me the t#in was going
faster than a bullet. He =aid the ar-

cept himseif, he escaping by the swift-
gineer often shot his revolver up the/

ness of his norse. When he got a
little money tog-ther he purchasd a|track ahead, and the ecngine would!
overtake the bullet and flatten it

few head of cattie, and from that
time his success has been gradual. against the smoke stack. Did yon;
ever see A passenger train jump righr |

over a freight train, when both were |
in motion?” asked the doughnut man
as he filled bis empty e flee cup up!
“(). what you giving ua,” sail the
engineer. a3 he loosened the leather!
helt around bis greasy overails, apd!
looked at the man with disgust.
“Well, you den’t have to believe it
if you don’t want te, but I pledge veu
my word our train jumped richt over
a long freight ahead of us. We come
up teiton a straight track, and our en-
gineer signalled to the freight engineer
to siow up a little, and the conductor |
told us to keep our seats. We bhad
seen the freight train ahead ona curve |
and wondered why our train did net|
stop.  When the condueror toid uste
keep our seats, I asked him what was
the matter, and he said we were
ing to jump a freight, and if we moved
around we would jar the cars so they |
wouldu’t be 8o liable to bit the trnck,
ahead, when we come down. Juos
then I eould feel the train oo into the
air, and Lear the wheels turn with no
‘rack under them, and in less than ten |
seconds we began to descend, and 1|
could hear the wheels on the track!
enver Wor d. |again, and [ looked back and the! 1’\_(1(]1‘(_"‘:&-;;-‘.,
“[ was playing in 2 minstrel troune | ireight engineer was wavinz his hat a
one geason and travelinz  througn fus.  Why, there was no more jur than i
lexas, One pight, I think it was in | there i3 in this room now
Palestine, we missed counection and | they wouldn’t attempt to jump a freight |
aere compelled 1o lav over.  Fravoe [tram .n a curve or in a tunvel,” and)
was then paving in *St Sweenm,’ with | the man seratched a mateh on his p;ml:-.!
et 1 she onid. ‘ | his wife acting as Lucy  Slocum,  As I and Jit a cigar stub he had been seep-

While = pol s of fuir proauise thal bound thes “wid. ” " l | he was 1o u(‘cu!n)' Le upeEra h-.uae thal g,
(hd ||-.|‘Ig AW ' "!‘.h lh? lll‘l‘. ‘ i.'rhi: ‘.t’;:a\:‘l“t."“'it:l!‘]" I‘Pheet(‘:;-fln;:}:t ‘! i .'i 'I.t. l' a(’c"‘ll"“‘ie‘l i_’\n &,‘-‘:ml "I {
i g e | " | our troupe, went over o see the siow. | Three  Women Caught by One

| melts a full 1-d-d know.and | ' .

Els & ek ovs CC-GoNTyou ABOW.SNG | Phe hall wes & miserable tumble | ey
- " . : ‘N serah ! -
' the one without the tears sets b-h-him . |
- oia o down frame shanty, hizhted hy candles
iablaze with it: fi-fi-flashes ™ St s S " :
' and lamps.  The hght, vou mav be

“On the whele. now, which one do . .
stire, was not the bhest in the world,

guest won the full sympathy of the
| public, and at the close of each promi-
nent scene he was thrice, four times,
and even five times recalied.”

THE COQUETTE'S TEARS. ‘

Bivulets from violet eves
Tremb.e down a glowing cheek ;
@how'rs are they from summer skies
Wending through 2 hea nered cr- ek
Weeop, O maid ; i from the paia

GARNERED GEMS

'Seissored from the Choicest
Lightly laden p e .re gain. ~ Exchanges Throughout
How I'd so the v yur grief, if gr at’ |

But I know the pearls but prance ; thB UanGI‘SE. ! -“‘P"“éﬁfl.‘! Republican. .
Like vatriders to the state | An instance of a Westfi2ld boy’s

()fwvu.u smiiing r guislll vlnnee. i lack endurance and snccess is shoon
=n_ () maud ] Jor thoere appea™ = : .
yeck i nad : Something for the Grave and! e

Sweet s sodn oss in vour tears
. . Gay, as Well as Old
and Young.

10 USE.

£

NTING |

A Yankee Boy's Fortune.
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Were | not an coy as yonu
1 wou d deem the weep'ng sud,
Gaax you as [ sometun s do, |
Kws you t1] we botu wer - glad ; |
Bai I 11 loses kis<to-dav. !
Waicn you weep . a waste away. |

 Select Reading for ths Patrons
of the Sunday Morning

| “Bazoo."

Ab, vour * ands now hide a Jaugh,
Which your voice too well botrays?
Come, then mmngls  wine we'll qual

From the ¢ p-l k= lips you rai-e.
Thorc, Omaid ! —ah, - w vouory

A Gambling House on Wheels.
New Orleans FPicayune,

Manvel Blasos. commonly called
| *Cld Biagos,” isa ew Mexican gam-
| bler, with a portable hell on wheels,
{ Thisis 8 car, something like thege
{used by traveliing photographers, but

is as bright and gay as acircus band
'wagon and isdrawn by six bandsome
horses. The interior contaius a faro
table, a roulette wheel and other fix-
tures for gaming. Manuel has several
assistznts snd goes from place to place
according to the outlook for profitabie
business Thus he is sure to appear
| at every large fair within two hundred
' miles of the Mexiean horder on either
fside A pew and prosperons mining
| camp offers i+ ducements,too,and lately
' he established himself close to a Texas
camp meeting with pecuniary profit.

A Lemon-and-Laly Blonde.

The prettiest widow in all this great
metropolis, savs a New York corres-
pondent, is a lemon-and-lily blonde,
rangiug only irom five to eight inches
in thickne:s and proportionately smali
in width, with no more than 18 years
to her age, and erough of a fortune to
allow of doiug just asshe pleases about
marrying again. | was in her party
at the Madison Square theatre the
other pight, and we were weeping
more or less over the sorrows of the
play. Allowing for the hearty dinner
which I knew the widow had eaten,
there couldn’t have been room iu her
thin figure for a great amouant of emo-
tion; and when | saw toat tears were
weiling up in one of her eye: and na
'in the other, I surmised that the din-
ner had got entirely on one side of her
midriff and the sywpathy ail on Uother.
But i was wrong; aod this is how |
found out, ‘lhe widow’s escort was a
| sappy young fellow, whoscjiove was a-
profound as his shallowness permitted
' After puzzling himself for awhile over
| the dryness of one of her eyves, while
its maie was prinunier, he asked tor
‘an explapation of the phenomenon.
*And which eye do you admire

There, thers, here! and svue 1!
— W lliaan Ty ebuck.

B
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THE FOOL's PRAYER. |
|
|

The rora’ feast was done ; the Kirg
Sougat 5 ue vew =port o bauish care,

And 1o hiis jester cried @ S 1 Fool,
Kavwel now snd make for as » prayer’

The jes'cr foffed his ¢ p and bell,
Aud stood the m oking eouri belore :

They ¢ uid uct see the hitler swile
Rehind she painted grin be were.

Her bowed his bead and biut his Luece
Upou the wonar i's silkes stool |

H's pleading voice arose, ‘0 Luord,
Be meérciiul 1o me, a fool !

“No pity, Lord. coul . chang - the heart
Fr wm red with wrong (o white o w ol !

The rod wus' heul the sia; L, Loid,
e mereilul to me, a fool!

“ "Tis by our bui t the onward sweep
Of truth and right, © Lord, we stay |
"Tis by our folliss that so long
We bold the earth fiow heaven away.

“These clumsy feet, still in the mire,
Go cTus. Ing booss s wilhout end |
These hard, well-meauing bands we thrust
Afung he he ri-strings o & frisud.

“The ill-tuned truth that we have kept—
We know bow sha p it picreed and stung!
The wo d we had 61 sonse 10 suy—
Wao koews how grundly it had rung ™

o
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Wiser Than Frayne.

A. J. Talbott, the negro minstrel,
now a member of Leavitt’s Giganteans.
wag the man who taught Frauk Fravne
to do the fancy but dangerous shoot-
ing that recommended *'Si Slocum”
0 the patrons of the gallery. Talbott
is & good shot, and tells how Frayne
used to hold an apple between his
fingers on the stage until the marks-
man’s ballet carried it awav. The
Batlalo Biii drama lost a bright expo-
nent and a very fair comedian was
given to the Etheopian stage by reason
of such an accident as- that whic:
made Erank Frayvoe morally respons-
ible for the killing of Auvnie Von Beb-
ren. Talbott iu shooting an apple on
nis wife's head, one wight. missed the
fruit and sent the leaden pellet oue
inch below it. Mrs. Talbott wore a
high head dress, and the bullet passed
through it, close enough to the top
of her Lead to make both herseif and
her husbaud sensible of the miraculous
ness of her escape. Afier that night
Mr, Talbott cowfined his practice to
knocking over birds and ringing the
bell in the shooting galleries.

“Our faults 0o tenderiess shoul i ask,

The chastening U ipo must cleanse them il ;
Bat vur blunders—oh, in shame

Betore the eyes of heaven we fall.

“Harih bears no hlossoms for mistekes ;

Men crown the knave, and seourge the toul
That did his wit. , but thou, O Lad,

Be merciful 1o me, a fool!

The room wes hushed ; in silenes rose
The King, ani suaight Lis garden cool,
And*walked -part and mn mired low,
“Be mercitul o me a fool 1™
—Suad y Magaz: e
—_— - —

“ONLY.”

HY W. F. JOHNNON,

®aly a trifie, yei broken

Ave seals that we e heavy and strong
®aly & word, lightly spoken,

Yet the soul bursteth furitn into song.

- Oualy a dew-drup, yet brighter
1-5. vetdure c;? nanli!uw aud lawn ;
" @Oy a sun' eam, yet lighter
And feirer Lhe.my-huad dawn.

Ouly a day, a me o glimmer
Of time, 38 it vanishes [out ;
Only & day, growing dimmmer
*Mid shadows and ylomu of the past.

Only = day, yot forever
Its impulse hall with thee remain ;
And the frait of its lavors shali never
Be giveun 1o ripen again.

®uly adar—just the ripple

Of wleaion | 16" : streun flowing fest,
Yot bear ng sn urgosy triple ;

The future, the preseat, the past.

Ve
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Timely Remarks from a Cowboy.

- WEST GOC(

O: eourse, Bow Many Women Do This? | *No ma'sm;
St Lowms 50 e tator. aé \\'P”, what
L happened to be in the box office | here
of the Opera House one day last week | “That is a letter designating the
daring the sdvance sale of Modjeska | row, 1t is more bfnllliﬁt‘l;[i)ll the dia-
seats. Une of the treasurers stood al | gram than in the house.” "
i the window, while outsile 21 That was a bit of mnformation snd
[ file ofeitizers awaited with more or less . had to be digested, 3» the lady fell in-
f patienes their mdividual turn 8¢ the | 16 1 brown study, while her hand wan-
' box-sheet.  There were, of conrse, ' dered aimlessly over the box sheet—
' many uunecssacy questions asked avd | the file slified feet snd shufled to
| politely answered. The trewsuror was Rewp warm. A perru messenger ap-

no post.”

Timf wWos, when it !11‘18?“! b‘f“ﬂf" ‘h“. 'I‘”ls l;.’a‘ ‘.i m“
A pari of futuariiy's dream,

And bri huer the hezvens were o'er thee
With tispe—2a’s Liopian beam.

Time ix, wlien i1 hovers around thes, |
Anc lingersan h ar b thy side ; i
iialde,

e —

Time will be, when dawneth the morrow,
Wioen vanisbed 1or aye it will bhe;
A token of ploasuie or sorrow

Its only rowembrance jo” thee, Utica Ohserve-,

Vervon, Jan, 25.—At the resi
dence of one of our highly respectalile
tamilies, a trap that had been sei on 2

Ouly a day, nor vt ever
Its momenis forgorten shall be, _
Till bubbles of time stream forever i
Ao vheimad in <t ruily’s sea.

-

THOU CAXSNT NOT FORGET.

. | The following charmi ¢ poem was wrillen by @
vonug lady of Virg nis, a few sears sinee, and fias
ever been publicbed. !

Thou canst no! forger me, § rmemory will ding
Her light w'e ahliviens dark ses ;

And wherever Lo rowses! & comething will cling
Tothy bowm thal whi-p r« . { me,

Thonzh the chord < of 1hy sui it ! nevermay sweap,
O 1y fouch they’i vofmn  soft thriil,

Lik the low undertoae of the murmuring deep,
When the wiod taat bas =t rred 1L 1s stildl.

The love that is ki p? in he bhesaty of trus,
Cannad  ax: ik 1he fo'm froam the seas,
Or amavk that the fincer ha' b wade 10 the du 1,
When "Os swer 3 by the breach of the Lreeze.
They tell me my fove thou wilt caimiy resizn,
‘ob L ever, woile listenimg 1o them,
Will siga for the bearl that =us linked un o mine,
As a rosebud 5 Jinked o g stem

Thou canst not Tiget me! Too long best thou
furg
. Thy spirit’s =oi1 pitioks o'er mine;

Too deep was {he promise that round my lips clung,
As they sufily responded to thive

In the dusk o the ol b, beneaih the blue skv,
My presenoe witl mantie the soul,

Aud a feeling of sadaess will rush to Lthine wye
Too deep for thy m nhood's controel.

Thou wmavst go to the isla d of beauty and fame
Far, far from the “Land of the Froe ™
Yot each wond that fioats "reund the: will whisper
& Naltie
That i= swe- ter than mosi - 10 thes,
And when ‘rou 4 thee . arkly m <fortunes <hgll
erowd
Thou'lt think, like the hesutiful torm

Of Lhe rainbow et arche s the thiek 1empest cload,

My love would have i'g° tened the storm.

Thou ¢ nst not farget me ! < The passion that dwelt
In thy bowom "twil. slumbering lie,

Ia the memory of all theou hast murmured and je't
The tLought of e never can die,

Thou marst Lirn 1. another and w'sh to forget,
But the wish wi ] not bring thee repose

For, oh! thoc wili fiad that th- thoras of regret

Were hid by the leaves of the rose.
o —_——

Hungry Mike.
Kapeas City Journal.

“Speaking about eating thirty quails in
thirty days,” said Comptroller Grant,“why !
1 know 2 man who can win ail the money

town on that kind of a bet. }He can eat
B0 quails in fiteen days ™
© “Whnois he?” asked Hizzoner of the
police court.

‘His nawe is Hongry Mike. [ first met
him in Leavenworth, in 1854. One of the
officers st the fort made a bet that Mike
eould eat a sheep, and when he came in
with his wagon ne was told about it.  The
efficcrs in the meantime had a whole sheep
made np into pies and taken down to
Mike’s boarding house. He was tired when

ke came in and went home immediately | - ; s
‘Mike Alsnnah would “ve eat a nuuonllhﬂl be is wadoubtediy an actor «of

pie ? asked hus landlady ”

“1 wud,” he raid, and she gave him ove.
Then she gave him another and snother
satil ve ate them ail,

“Kin ye ate more?” ssked the landlady.

“1 kin” =z he, “but I hev to eat a sheep,

oreby an hour irom new,en 1 hed betier
ave myseif "

“Where is this noble man 1 acked a by-
stander, who wanted to back him for quail.

“He's dead,” replied Col. Grant, and the | P2

meeting adjourned.

| you prefer ?”
- “Wa-wa-well, I think the d-d-dry
{ one.”

} “I'm so glad, Dolphy, to hear you|

' say that,” aod the widow beamed rap-
turousiy into his face, ‘-because tha
‘eve is a glass one, and 'm someiimes
afraid it difigures me.”

This revelation lost her a lover, and
i I doa’t suppose she will miss him from
ttire gang, and she certainly had fun

while he lasted.

{

Langtry vs. Booih.

E Post-Dispateh.

{  “I've just won a bet of $50,” eaid
{ Marcus Mayer toa Post Dispateh re-
porter in the rotunda of the Southern
vesterday. *Bingham, of the Mod-
{ Jeska company, bet that Mis. Langtry
did not play to more money in New
 York than Edwin Booth ; | said she
i played to $14,000 more. Booth’s re-
| ceipts for four weeks in New York
| were $47 000 ; Mrs Laugtry’s receipis
for the same time were over $61,000.
Her receipts here were greater than
Booth's last year—she playved to more
than $11,000 during ber week at the
Ulympic. It may be ivterestivg in
this convection to know that Patti
| played 1o more money in concert last
i scason here than she did this season
lin grand L:alian opera. That’s funny,

den’t it? Dol think there will be a

| Booth boom in this country next year?
| -0 &ir ; there can be but one dramatic

Last vear it was Booth ; this year is
' Mrs. Langtry ; nex. year Henry Ir
ving will be the boom. People will
wait to see the Langtry. i makes
no difference whethber the actor iz good
or bad, you will find that he wili
‘draw.”

The Pest writes : “*“What Mr. Eooth
‘did last night was sufficient to that he

is fully entitled to the great reputa-

| gemius.” Afler remarking on the im-
mege success achieved by Mr. Booth,
despite the bilingual eharaeter of the
preformaunce, the Kreuz Zei'ung says :
“Mr Booth is mere comedizn of peity

| or detsils, but weak as a whole; he is
'an artist who grasps the spirit of his
rt *** And, above all things,
be i# a refined artist. Our Awmerican

but 1 evertheles. the sudienee, whieh
completely fitled the house, = emed to
thoroughly erjoy the play, a d muni
[ their  approbation by loud

fc's-‘-f('ii
<houts and huzzihs. When the time

remote stelt some time acvo, for thel
purpose of eatching an istruding ea:
which was n the habit of visitins that
| c:llit_\’. had been entirely forgotten |
| The mistress of the hous ., wishing

busy giving information as w0 prices,

| from his wife's head, she was brough!
on the stage bindiolded She was
nervous and exeited, and shook like
mye heass has< dran when | give it a
neaithy whack., The light was too
| poor for Fravoe to see distinetly, and
; 1t vas plainly to be seen that he had
' misgivingsof his own power. The
aundience seemed to take in the situa-
tion. Saddenly one of the auditors,

as wide as the Tobor stage jumped up
from his seat and pointed a pi-tol fair

“Don’t shoot, or I'll pulverize you!”
Frayue glanced down at the res lute-
{ looking stranger and eeemed to he
giad of his intervention. The whole
house took up the ery **Dwn’t ghoot!”
and the affrizhted woman tore the
bandosge from her eves and said in
pleading tones: “Don’t attempt to
anger that gentleman, Frank; he!
means what he says.” *‘Bet ver boots,
gai, [ do,” replied the stranger. That
part of the play was omitted for that

came for l"rm‘lw o =hoot ﬂ\.e :u;].l.-‘

: . of the other two, when her wwn baud
a big, burly eowboy, with a son brero | accidently slid into the trap, and a'l!

- i called to their aid a
at Fravue, saying in a firm voiee: |

boom in the countryat any one season. |

tun which preceeded him * # ® and | the **old man” was in a hurry to

artifice, no virtueso, strong in potats |

night, and the Indiars had to be
killed twice to make up for the cut-
ting of the programme.”

: Making Up Time.
Peck’s Sun.

Haif a dozen railroad men were
'standing by the Union depot luneh
counter the other night, wuiting for a
train. drivking coffce and telling sto-
ries about their experiences in railroad-
ing. An engineer was making camel
tracks in a half of a pie, and bvetween
syrallows h: was entertaining the boys
abhout a fast run he made one day be-
tween Milwaukee and La Cros:e,when
get
' up there to see about the bridge that
was being built there. As he was de-
scrihing how the engine and two cas
| fairly blistered the rails between Por-
| tege and Camp Douglas, a frightened

a cup of coffee snd sowme doughuuts,
iand while he was soaking a3 doughnut
lin the coflee, he said they didn’t know
lanything about fast running unless
:they had been on the Pennsylvauia

locking man stopped up and asked for !

. : ‘ . :
on that sielf, reached up, and imme-

diately the trap closed upon her fingers |
She made ar effort 1o extricate ihem
bus to no avail and the pain was «
imtensa that she was ﬂhli;-«] o seream
forhelp. A younger member of the!
house, hearing the sereams. rushed to]
the place, seized the trap, mude a des-|
perate attempt to extricate the fingers

Their united vo'eces
gentlernan who |
opened the trap. '.
DR — |

Boys and QGirls.

Why do more boys die than girls?|
For every 100 giris born into the
world there are 104 boys, and it used
to be imagined that the extra four boys
were supplied 1n order to meet tue
wenr and tear of life which must he
borne by the bread-winners of the
world But the odd tuing w whieh
Dr. Biddle calls attention ina medical
contemporary is that the extra four
per cent, of bovs is wiped out by death
beiore they at'ain the age of 5 years.
Why is thi-? Dr. Biddle makes two
suggestions —first, that the greater
“waste’’ of boys may be due to their
bigher organism; and, seccondly, that
it may be “due to the fact that our
little boys are given over to the ten-
der mercies of mothers and maids in-
stead of being reared by those who un-
derstan{ them.” *‘Those who under-
stand them” would seem 10 refer to per-
sons of their own sex, so that Dr. Bid-
die wou d seem to Jook with favor up-|
on the appointment of male nurses for
male infants. The non-medical obser-'
ver would be inclined to accept heavy |
odds that, if Dr. Biddle's anggestinn;
were acted upon, the “‘waste” of the|
higher orzanism, instead of being re-|
duced, would incr-ase at a very alarm- |
ing ratio indeed. —London Pall Mall|
Gazette. !

“Buchupaiba.’’
Quick, complete crre, 2! arccyicg Kid-
ney, bladder and urinary diseases. $1
Druggists. |

three were fast,

Ert p--rtu-irr:, ca=in, €., aud alwavs as

pleasantly as it the same  knowledge!
conld not oblained from any of the das-
iy pupers, and | was besiunmg

! ¢ | wouder at his equanimity, wien a lady
sulms!hl:.‘:: hl h was !-ttlplm-ﬁl 0 |J~‘ !

stepped into the vestibule snd  added |
what apiearcd to me as the erowning |

tortore of bis official lite. A gentle-|

L man in the rank outside kindly gavce|
L aer oy p'flt‘“ 1 the wiwimv, ;l..'l-l e E
i

0ok possession, wi b her mufl and bag
deposited, with an wr that wmeant she
had come to stav.

“What is the best vou ean give me
for Mondav or, et me see, she plavs
*As You Lake It then, deesn't she?”

“No, ma'am, ‘As You Like "5
the bill tor Tuesday evening and
Weduesday matinee "

“Oh, thank you! “""!, 1‘!16&13_7.
then. what i+ the best scats you have
for Tuesday ?”

This was a fair question, legally

lamd  concisely put, snd the apswer

came promprly.
“I ean give you two seats there"—'
pointing to a diagram—“and | think

ipoareul behind the Iady—-l-e said he

nad been sent by his emplover to  get
two good seats. ‘T he treasurer took
tis money snd passed the tickets over
the lndy’s head  The negro's employ-
er had two better seats than the lady
could seleet it =ae tried all dav. .

Well, 1 think it w0 had &ll the best
seats gone i she plavs *As You
lJiKt‘ lL‘ 0uy uum-."

“No, maam twice : the Waeadinea-
day matinee aod Tuesday.”

“On ! well vyou said it wos only
Tuesduy, P ease iet me see Wednes-
day’s plat. ' Can [ get thise

b 4 |
e ial

Tuankas!
two for the matinee ?'
**No, ma'am, they are sold.

Here the lady grew impatieat, and
with an expression of face and toss of
the head that said plainly, “I have
been imposed upon, she gathered her
muff and bag and departed. saving,
“l will send my bushand.” The treas-
urer breathed, and the file moved up
oune place.

Sciew, N. Y| Dee. |, 1879,
I sin the pasior oi the Baptist chureh

they are two of the best seats in the here, snd sn educated physician. | am
houze * Bot in practice, but am my sole family
o . physician, and advise in many chronie
}?“‘!Im‘l’"lhmk they are far enough i a o er & Joor spe 1 ‘etemsisaiid
to the side ! ' your Hop Bitters to my invalid wife, whe
“ldo; i has been under medical treatment of Al-

'see over itright well when it is not

quite.”

The lady studied the diagram some
moments. then— |

“On, I dov’t know. I'm afraid,
they are pot as good as these.” I

This was a s'atement, It calléd.
for noanswer. The treasurer bad cor- |
rectly intormed her. His assistance!
had been tacitly refused, and now he|
could but awaic the action of what-!
ever mental faculty bappened to he’
doing in the lady’s judgmeot, The
men in the rank bebind were getting |
impaiient, and one rebellious party |
in extreme rear issued an J*abem.” as|
a reminder that they were still there,

“Here are two seats. Are they
good seats

“Yes, ma'am ; very tair.”

“Isu’t there an aisle in the way
here ”

““Yes, ma'am, thereis an alise there;
but I never knew that anybedy found |
it particularly in the way. You ean

occupied.”
“Uh, excuse me; [ didn't mean an
aisle, 1 meant a post.”

l909 Ohio

bany’s best physicians several y-ars. She
has become thoroughly cured of her vari-
ous complicaied diseases by their ue. We
both recommend them to vur friends. many
of whom have also been cured of their
various silments by them

Rev. E. R. Wagrzxs.

-——-—

To be Raflled.

Oa Satardav, the 10th inst,, the celebrag-
ed trotting horse, “Fred Miller,” who has
a record of 2:40, togather with an excellent
Brewster bnggy and a fine set of hairness,
will be rafiled by a well known citizea.
Tickets can be secured at the Garrison
Housé or Boutell’s, on payment of $5.

(2 4.d)

Perfoct Signt.
 As thousands can estity, there w noth-
ing s0 much to be desired as perfect sight,
vad perfect sight can onlv be obtained by
:amvr perfect spectacles. C. G. Taylor, our
lome Oplician, exercises greatskill and
tieace i fitting those needing npaﬂu::
with care‘and comiort to the wearer.
[12-11dui]

P —

—Mark Twain scrap kooks,
all sizes, at J.West Ggodwin’s,
street.




